6                   ESSAYS OF TRAVEL

the soup and porridge which were both good, formed
my whole diet throughout the voyage; so that except
for the broken meat and the convenience of a table I
might as well have been in the steerage outright.
Had they given me porridge again in the evening, I
should have been perfectly contented with the fare.
As it was, with a few biscuits and some whisky and
water before turning in, I kept my body going and
my spirits up to the mark.

The last particular in which the second cabin pas-
senger remarkably stands ahead of his brother of the
steerage is one altogether of sentiment. In the
steerage there are males and females; in the second
cabin ladies and gentlemen. For some time after I
came aboard I thought I was only a male; but in the
course of a voyage of discovery between decks, I came
on a brass plate, and learned that I was still a gentle-
man. Nobody knew it, of course. I was lost in the
crowd of males and females, and rigorously confined
to the same quarter of the deck. Who could tell
whether I housed on the port or starboard side of
steerage No. 2 and 3 ? And it was only there that
my superiority became practical; everywhere else I
was incognito, moving among my inferiors with sim-
plicity, not so much as a swagger to indicate that I
was a gentleman after all, and had broken meat to
tea. Still, I was like one with a patent of nobility in
a drawer at home; and when I felt out of spirits I
could go down and refresh myself with a look of that
brass plate.

For all these advantages I paid but two guineas.
Six guineas is the steerage fare; eight that by the
second xjabin; and when you remember that the